This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 


| stop Hall fpoleclay 


Bie | CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 


"Vol. VIL—No. 268.) __SATURDAY, MAY 28, 1889. _ [ONE PENNY. 


CST QQ] 
) ’ 


Xk 


SLOPER’S FAMILY COACH. 


_ Now that the coaching season is fairly started, Poor Pa is, of course, in his old place again. This year Bob declined to have anything to do with the 
‘ Lightning Geeser, as Papa calls the coach. Last season those of the horses that didn’t die had to be killed, and the drag itself was always being repaired. My 
respected Parent cannot even drive a goat chaise, so it cost Boba fortune. The dear Dook believes so implicitly in Papa, that he has asked his aunt to finance 
tt through. The scene in Piccadilly outside ‘ Hatchetts’’ every morning when we leave, is too lovely. They call Pa, Selby Sloper, now !’?—Toorsiz. 


AN OUTRAGE ON THE POLICE. A SPITEFUL KATT. 


“Several of our London Parks are made more attractive by the presence of Police Bands.”"—Daily Paper. 


ONE day, in the early part of 1841, the neighbours of Mr. 
James Baxwell, a merchant residing at the base of Mount j 
St. Michael, Gibraltar, renowned for its caves and crystals, 
were alarmed by some strange sounds coming from a sub- \ 


terranean chamher attached to the merchant's house. 
There were at first piercing screams, which gradually grew 
fainter and fainter, till at length they died away. The ; 
listeners wondered, but not for long. During the same day ‘ 
it became known that the merchant's daughter, a beautiful ! 
girl of seventeen, had mysteriously disappeared, and that 
two days before, when refusing to consent to her marriage 
with a young man of the name of Katt, Mr. Baxwell had, in 
. farsi sworn that he would rather kill her with his own | 
ands, 
With this young man, William Katt, the girl Elezia had 
fallen desperately in love, and had declared that she would 
marry him, despite all opposition, although she had con- | 
temptuously rejected numerous offers from the well-to-do 
men in Gibraltar. Katt was, like her father, of English 
birth. Her father was sessed of considerable wealth 
and Katt was of good Foils and wealthy ; but Baxwell 


| was a Catholic, and the other a Protestant, and it was on 
1. “Soy, Bill, what fs tt? ; | percent of this difference in their faith that the father 
Uke n ooy, Bill, what ts tt?" “Dunno, mate. Lonks 2 Argument lel to high words, high words led to 3. “PU teach the young varmints that the law is | Tefused his consent. ; 
that ching ace ee Gar on, yer ignoramus, blows, much to bobby’s disgust, who had attended — not to be insulted in this manner. Kem ‘ere, yer | _ After many dark hints had been circulated, Baxwell was 
yt No fear, with the praiseworthy purpose of amusing the B. P. skifike, and let me bring musi¢ from yer throats!” interrogated respecting his daughter's absence, He said 


tee) ? 
~” 


aye 
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she had gone, but he knew not where, and that he had had no hand 
in her disappearance. This reply was not deemed satisfactory, and 
the police took the matter up, His house was searched, but nothing 
jucritninating was found, and then the cave adjoining was visited, 
nid there were discovered, under some loose stones, a portion of 
the girl's dress sprinkled with blood, and a small quantity of her 
hair clotted with gore, 

Baxwell loudly protested his innocence, but the proofs seemed 
to be thought to be strong against him, and he was tried, and, 
chietly on the evidence of Katt, found guilty of the murder of his 
daughter, and condemned to death, On hearing his sentence, the 
unhappy man was utterly overpowered, and cuntinued ina state of 
almost toil insenaibility until the day appointed for his execution, 
On the fatal morning, being told that the hour had come, he was 
seized with a fearful trembling, and cried aloud in anguish, 
“Before my Maker | swear | am guiltless of the murder of my 
child!” 

They led him forth to the seaffold, at the foot of which he found 
Ratt.“ My friend,” he said to him, “[f wish to die in peace with 
all men. | pardon you freely for the injury your evidence has done 
me, Give me sour hand,” "Then, according to the ancient cnstom 
of Gibraltar, the hangman cried, in a loud voice, “ Justice is doing ! 
Justice is done!” and, placing the black cap on the doomed man’s 
head, drew it down over his face, 

At this moment Katt, who had turned deadly white when 
addressed, screamed out for the executioner to stop. “It is I who 
am guilty!” he cried, “I alone!” And _ this, sure enough, proved 
tobethetruth, The young man had carried off Baxwell’s daughter, 
with her consent, and was Keeping her close by in concealment 
and in perfeet innocence of the terrible events then ap aga 
He had contrived to cut off a portion of her hair whilst she slept, 
and steeped it in the blood of a lamb,and had also sprinkled a part 
of her dress, which he had stolen. He, too, imitating a woman’s 
voice, was the anthor of the cries heard in the cave, and his motive 
for this dreadful deed was revenge, but the generous pardon of his 
victim had compelled him, he said, to reveal all. 

his confession was partly made at the scaffold, but when, by the 
magistrate’s order, the black cap was drawn from the unhappy 
victim's head, he was found to be a corpse. The doctors called to 
the spot declared that he had died from the effects of terror. His 
daughter ended her days ina convent, but of what happened to 
Katt, except that he was taken to prison amidst the hootings of 
the mob, we have found no record, 


* * * * * * 
“Tilliam,” bleated the Bubelet, “it must be a comfort to your 
mother that her Eveliny possesses a face and figure scarcely calcu- 
lated to attract a crowd ——” 
But here Eveliny’s brother rose up, and for five minutes follow- 
ing Alexandry was having a bad time. 
(Neat week, “ The Headsman of Paris.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— 


*," Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot gnarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


Paris PRIVATE.—Crrtainly you do.—ALBION.—You don't 
understand ; there was only ONE picture, valued at hundreds of 
pnts, Fancy yu really thinking that everyone who sent the 
coupon would reecice a picture, whereas only one person could get 
it. You took your chance, and lost,——ED.— Yea, once a week.—— 
AMY SIMPKINS (Denmark_ Hill, Camberwell).— You are ecrtain 
to be lucky in time—A, W.—Not at all,—CHARLIE.—You eer- 
tainly ought to be lucky soon,——H, DUNRAVE? one 
out the instructions given week by week in the “ Havr-HOLIDAY,” 
and yow ll be all right. ——H. BARNEY (Crovion).—Not up to the 
“ HALF-HoLipay” standard by along way. W.-P. B. has got it— 
FAIRFAX.—See answer to H, Barney.—A. ROBERTS (Queen's 
Crescent, Haverstock Hill).—Don't know ; arofully sorry; write 
to the magazine of the trade—The Draper, Drapers’ Gazette, or 
whaterer it is——DANBYDALE.—l, June 6th, 2. Write to the 
Sporting Life.—Jess.— Not all the wealth of the Indies, You 
MUST apply inthe usual manner, and be prepared to wait your 
turn, —— DANE.— The last week of erery month,—GENEVA.— 
Send it along, then we'll achuswledge it with any amount of plra- 
sure——DULCIE.—Send the advertisement in again, and Tootsie 
will do her best for you.——H, FANE (Bolton).— Your sketches 
are fairly good, but a long way belmo the “ LPF-HOLIDAY” 
mark.——\W, CORBYN (Folley Road, Folkestone).—Zhanks, but we 
hare no space for their inacrtion——H. Davis (Ryde).— You say 
it ia the first Lime you have ever offerrd any of your poems toan 
editor, ‘We are very glad to hear it, and we most earnestly hope 
that you will never think of doing 0 again, 

—o— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toan rt of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada 
; and eed States of dae. post-free : ; ‘ 


3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOF LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” till be given for the 
Best Verse of Four Lines on 


THE PARIS EXHIBITION. 


Please Address—“ MONSIEUR SLOPAIRE,” 
“ LES SLOPERIES,” 
99 Lane de Shoe, Londres, 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, JUNE IsT, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


“Now, tell me the truth, Jack. What do you think of that novel 
of mine?” asked a literary aspirant. “No flattery, you know, 
How do you like it?” “ Why, totell_you the truth, [ think you 
did much better at college,” returned Jack, “ But I didn't writeat 
all then,” remarked the would-be literary man. “That’s what | 
mean,” was the pungent reply. +." 


IN the Spring the young man's fancy 
Lightly turns to bats and stumps; 
And the ball on many noses 
Raises many beauteous bumps. 
ad 

“I~ the event of a thunderstorm occurring while one is in the 
street, what do you consider the safest place to make for, my dear?” 
asked Mra. Sharpshins, “1 should say a'’bus, my dear,” replied Mr. 
Suarpshina, “for they are always provided with conductors.” 

© 
* 

“THE other day he passed moe without saving a word,” said 
Jones, Junr. “ Well,” said the young ‘un, “if he passed you fora 
‘smasher’ and got only sixpenn’orth of Irish for you it’s as much 
as | should have expected. Gar ‘long!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 265.—The “Lady Guide” Costume. 


HER GUARDIAN ANGEL. 


OUR ARTIST MOVES. 
he's rather careless of public 
appearance. | 


t a. ru dd 
She, Oh! for goodness sake, Mr. Were, give over striking those stupid 


attitudes, and go on with our dancing n 


| i 


(Just as he thought he was impressing her with his gracefulness ! 


“a 
Y Vy 


i" js She, You play these old men parts 
A “ROUND” MAN WANTED. to the life, Mir. Skinbone. But, hen, 


ide advertisement in Daily Televraph.| your face and figure are so adapted 
Is this the sort of arucle required ? to that class of character ! 


Be 


(Saturday, May 25, 1889, 

“WHat!” said the princess, as she playfully tapped the prince 
on the head with her stay-busk, as his royal Wighuess washed tie 
“one-eyed pheasant ” in the kitchen sink ; “ what! you do not Joy. 
me now as then?” Thena strain of soft, sweet music was hear: 
and the fairy godmother came down the “nirey” steps, “1 fy; 
have any old hare-skins, my dear,” ske began ; and, as she spok. 
the tinkling bel! of the muftin man was heard in the distance, gnu: 
mingled with the melody of the hundredweight of Wallsend shot 
into the coal-cellar—— (Ah! why cannot fairyland be opened to 
all of us /—ED.) +" 


He had gone in to get a drink, and left her waiting for him on 
the other side of the road. 1n the bar he met a man he knew, anid 
stayed a little longer than he intended to in consequence. On his 
return, she said, “It was too bad to keep me waiting so long. You 
said you would only be three minutes at the outside.” “Lam sure 
| wasn’t more than that eutside, ms dear,” he replied, in a soothing 
tone; “the remainder of the time was spent inside,” 

- * 


* 
So long as you havea teapot— 
If you are hard up or you're not— 

You will ne’er without tea ever be. 
This sounds very strange, I’ve no doubt, 
But listen—you'll soon make it out ; 

For you can’t have Teapot without T, 

* 


“HAVE you read about Turkish cigarettes Leigiy £0 injurious?” 
inquired Spiftins. “ Yes,” replied Spoftins ; “and I had just bought 
a Jarge boxful, co | burnt them all.” “The deuce you did!” 
observed Spiftins. “Yes, but 1 held one end in my mouth whil- 
they were burning.” ** 


“T CANNOT sing the old songs,” Belinda Bladder remarked as she 
eat at the joanna.” And her imp of a little brother added, “ And 


| you can only squeak the new uns.” 


ef 
»* 

“THE pathway to H—Il,” said ALLY, thoughtfully, “is paved with 
good intentions—pawntickets and 1.0.U.s. Yes, you can gail there, 
too, in a sen of ‘ Unsweetened.’ You can fiy there with wings epun 
from the golden locks of simple chorus maidens, It moves me 
indeed to think of all this,” said the Antique Alcohol-flinger, and he 
gazed sorrowfully into the depths of his tumbler—and lo! it was 
empty. And his pockets were oofless! and the landlord of the 
al ed Arms” would no more apply the chalk to the “stickiny- 
up” board ! ; 


“My dear Duchess, what 7s the matter?” asked Lady Vere ce 
Vere. “You have been weeping!” ‘Yes, dear, I feel quite upset.” 
responded the Duchess, “ How true it is that misfortunes never 
come alone! Only last week poor dear Fido was run over at! 
killed, and now this morning I've heard of the death of my brother 
Charles.” +," 


s* 
= 


“Yon remind me much of Paris,” sighed the wife of his bosom 
to Bladder ; and when he asked, “ How so?” she replied, eweetls, 
“ Because you are making an Exhibition of yourself, 


* 
I was sented at a table 
Just opposite a maid divine ; 
Move my eyes | was not able— 
I could but gaze and sip my wine. 


The wine was strong (near up to proof), 
And, as I drank, my spirits rose, 

Till neath the table stretched my hoof 
And gently pressed her fairy toes. 


“Sir, I pray you, do not play so.” 
Her pretty lip was pao with scorn, 
“If you love me—why, then, say so— 
But please don't tread upon my corn.” 


“THE word ‘can't’ is not in my vocabulary,” said Bladder pater, 
proudly, and the Twiglet chimed, “ But the good old public-house 
can is, ain't it?” + * 


A Panty of bookies were dining ata certain restaurant in the 
Strand, and were relating some most extraordinary adventures thot 
they had met with at different times, until at length a stranger coi 
up and observed, “I have read that the Romans were in the halit 
of reclining at their banquets, and 1 see that lying at diuner hes 
not gone out of fashion yet.” « « 

* 


“ JONES has a very taking way, don’t youthink?” “ Yes, tales 
everything he can lay hands on,” 


* 

Old-fashioned Aunt (to sharp nephew). Did you ever see a train 
before, Charlie? 

Charlie, No, aunt; I don’t think I ever did. I live on the 
L, 3B. and 8. C. Railway, you know, and all the trains l've seeu have 
been behind, * 

* 


“ PLEASE, sir,” piped the office boy, “I want a rise.” He got it 
—about three feet perched ona stool, 5 : 
* 


* 

SAID sweet, timid, dove eyed Lucy, “If I were engaged to 2 man 
and he dared to kiss me I’d—there, I'd slap him—that [ would.” 
Said sweet, saucy Bessie, “J’d slap him if he dédn’t.” That's the 
sort of girl we like. There ought to be more of them about. 
Waiter! please bring in half adozen of 'em ona tray, packed iv 
moss roses, Sharp's the word ! A 

* 


= 

“On! maiden sweet and fair to see, 
T'll kiss you if you'll kiss me— 
And then so happy we will be.” 
“Oh! masher sweet and far too free, 
My pa will come with stick to thee— 
Iam not what you think | be!” 

_ 


* 

THF. little Bethelites don't believe that Podgers is more than 
half saved, in spite of all their efforts, He was relating last werl: 
an accident that befel him while out bont-sailing at Easter. “!' 
was an awful experience,” he observed. “The wind increased, 1™! 
the boat heeled over more and more, but I relied on Provident 
until the boat capsized, and then I kicked off my shoes and swat 
for the shore.” Pas 

> 


“THE sight of fading health must always rouse some tender 
poetic feeling of sympathy,” said Mrs. Spillikin. “Yes, my love. 
said Mr. Spillikin; “when I was engaged to you and | came in 
sudden like and found you sitting up with your feet in hot musiar’ 
and water and your nose well tallowed, while you had a basin 18 
your lap in which you were washing the bull pup, leaving ot! 10" 
and then to take a bite at asaveloy, then——" Then a wretchr! 
man was thrown violently down on the hearthrug and knockec 
into such small fragments that they had to be looked for through 
a microscope and picked up with a needle. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLID AY 
{san otl painting by MAURICE GREIFFENHAGEN, measuring 44 in.x 3°" 
in a maasive gold frame, and entitled, 


‘‘SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONR APPLICATION ONLY, by sendine 2" 


Enrelope with this announcement enclosed, tovether with the Nan and 
Address of the App!tcant, any ttme before June 30th. 
Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” re 
99 Shee Lane, London. 1 


#,° This Picture ison View every Friday afternoon beticcen 3 p.m. cn EB 
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saturday, May 25, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


Or course, all Well Regulated Girls go to the Royal Academy 
Laluvitivl British matrous also do 


there congregate, and | may 
add that if the 
. Ms have 
been startled at 
revious ice 
ure shows, they 
surely will be 
startled as 
much or more 
so this year, 
for the persons 
“mit nodings 
on” are large’ 7 
Te resents i 
and Aunt Gee- 
ser exclaimed 
aloud, “ Good 
ge me! 
ell, there! I 
never did!” 
Shere are 
nearly 2,200 
things of one 
sortand another 
to look at this 
time, so it will 
be a pity if you 
can’t pick out 
something to 
please you. 
Picking them 
at random,there 
is, to begin 
with, Blair 
. Leighton's 
+ Fame.” which particularly fetched me, and the story he has told 
ot tue poor, old, broken-down minstrel, whose nose has been put 
out of joint by the more popunss tootler upstairs, is very pathetic. 
W. P. Frith’s “The New Frock ” is one of the pictures that will 
be much talked about, [_ fancy, and deservedly so. Mind you 
don't miss F, D. Millet’s “Trumpeter,” the “ jolly, rosy-faced, lusty 
bachelor, fond of his joke, and withal a desperate rogue among the 
women,” of whom you may read in Knickerbocker’s veracious 
* History of New York.” Sideways, whilst pretending to look at 
Mrs. Gladstone, too, may you glance at Val Prinsep’s “Eve,” as 
she appeared when she first woke up in Paradise and wondered. 
| like Stanhope Forbes’ “ Health of the Bride,” which is full of 
lite and character and fun—and don’t the poor dear bride and bride- 
groom look awfully miserable? G, A. Storey’s “Lady Godiva,” 
“the lovely sans culvtte,” as G. A, Sala calla her, must have been a 
nice young person, if it be a correct likeness, and I believe it is 
iru a hasty sketch taken by Tom the peeper himself. “ Homeless,” 
v C, Brucklajos, is one that will please you. A little boy has 


ie 
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i 


S 
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(535) “ Her Milliner’s Bill.” HERBERT SCHMALZ. 


wandered torth from his native alley, and lost himself, till the big 
policeman takes charge of him, and eventually, we may presume, 
testores him to his ma and pa. 

_foodall's “Nymph” might be glanced at discreetly, and it will be 
ditacult for the shortest sighted British matron to wholly ignore 
‘ny friend Solomon's frolicsome canvas, depicting “Sac and 
} rofane Love.” Tom Moore, the t, once told us how “ Reason 
and Folly and Beauty, one day, Went ona party of pleasure, they 
say. Folly plaved around the maid; The bells of his cap rang 
mtrily out, Whilst Reason took to his learned book. Which was 
the merriest, no one need doubt.” There is not much doubt about 

which couple is having the best time in Solomon's picture. 
William F, Yeames comes forward again with “ Baby’s Opera,” 
which put me in mind of Aunt Geeser teaching Boulanger Shake- 
acon to sing. W, Logsdail’s “Sunday in the City ” represents St. 
Paul's and its pigeons, and a pretty girl, and a Bluecoat boy who 
looks like the Hon, Billy before he plumped out so much, I haven't 
4 ‘tioned Sir Frederick's contributions ; but, of course, they are aw- 
ully good, partioularly “The Invocation.” Herbert Schmalz’s “On 
tue Banks of Allan Water” reminded me of studying my milliner's 
. ToW.P. 
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beg to remark 
that a tremen- 
dous quantity 
of space is again 
this year de- 
voted to  por- 
traits of ladies 
and gentlemen 
in whom I and 
the rest of the 
British public 
who come with 
our good shil- 
| don’t 
really take any 
interest at all. 
When youcome 
to think that 
there are a 
thousand or so 
ictures that 

ave been 
chucked by 
the R.A.s, and 
that yet seem 
to be thought 
to be good 
oa to hang 
; : at mpia, it 
oh noren Tough on the paying public to give us 80 iany. Browne, 
to cers gaa Rol oar iaren ih such paces Lene: The 
a; ve piece of sculpture this year is Richmond's “ Arca- 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY., 


Cut ous and sill in the Label printed below, and poss it tu:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*“*SLOPER” WaAatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 25th, 1889, 
INO ects secs RO 
Address .... 


THE 


OT A 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of Pe er eee 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ a 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
ey newt, May 29th, 1889, The Drault of the Competition of 
aay th, Ug will be published in the “ HaL¥-HoLipay” for 

une 1st, 1889. 


146th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY llth COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hace becn awarded 


““SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 
1. EZRA G. ALCOCK, Cellarman, “ Euston Hotel,” East Wing Gellar. Age, 


20 herr Subscriber—4} years. d D 
2. FREDERICK H. STEANE, Solicitor’s Clerk, 181 Tufnell Park Road. Age, 
31 years. Subscriber —from commencement. LONDON. 
3. JOSEPH JOHNSON, “King’s Arms,” Abbey Street, Bethnal Green Road. 
Age, 18 years. Subscriber—4} years. LONDON. 
4. RICHARD FISHER, Brewor's Assistant, 5 Rack Close. Age, 43 yea: 
Subscriber—since No, 7. NDOVER. 


5. JOHN TYLER, The “Hope” Inn, Cannon Street. Age, 47 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. BRIGHTON. 
6. FRANK HALSTEAD, Clerk, Town Hall. Age, 20 a ee 


since No. 1. 
7. THOMAS NEILSON, Sergeant, R.A., R.A. Barracks. Age, 34 years. Sub- 
scriber—since September, 1885. COLCHESTER. 
8 ALFRED HAYWARD, Coachman, 42 Wellington Road. Age, 30 years. 
Subscriber—since No. 1. DEAL. 
9, W. CARLILE VERNON, Business Manager, Theatre Royal. Are. 33 vears. 
Subscriber—from commencement. EASTBOURNE. 
10. Gronss DRAKE, Porter, Station Road. Age, 36 years.* Subscriber—190 


weeks. s ESSEN DINE. 
11, ALFRED A. STEVENS, Porter, Railway Station. Age, 20 years. Su 
boribes-—3 years. HAILSHAM. 

12. ARTHUR KEELING, Clerk, 34 Soho Road. Age, 16 years. Subscrihor— 
since December, 1886. HANDSWORTH. 

13. JOSHUA BEAUMONT, Labourer, Stone Fixby. Age. 19 years. Subscriber 
HUDDERSFIELD. 


—over 4 years. 
14. JOHN MACDONALD, Compositor, Times Office. Axe, 25 years. Sub- 
scriber—3} years. INVERGORDON. 
1s. ALFRED BAKER, Fitter’s Apprentice, 6 Cambridge Terrace. Age, 15 
years, 6 months. Subscriber—3 years, 6 months. MILLOM. 


16. JOHN W. HAKBISON, Schoolboy, 3 Ash Place. Age, 10 years. Subscri- 
ber—4 years.” MONKWEARMOUTH. 

17, THOMAS PARTRIDGE, Publican, The “Chequers.” Age, 35 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 5 months. REDBOURN. 

18, AMBROSE LErLey, Shipwright, Westfield Cottage, Lower Halstow. 
Age, 34 years. Subscriber—3 years, 46 wecks SITTINGBOURNE. 

19, EDWARD A. HILL, Railway Porter, 15 Poter Street. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
ber—4 yenrs, 4 weeks. SHIPFON MALLET. 


seri! 
20. JOHN VINCENT, Publican, “ Duke of York.” Age, 38 years. Subscriber 
—over 4 years. = TICEHURST. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 31—THE BURBGLAB. 


A BURGLAR I—that ain't no fib, 
Often I have “cracked a crib” ; 
Many a safe-door have | drilled, 
Many a time my pockets filled. 


I hear that how in Scotland Yard 
My precious mug you can regard ; 
My photo, in the prison took, 

_ They keep within their blessdd book. 


But tho’ the p'lice about me know, 
*Tain’t oft they nab me—that’s just 80. 
I’m spry and tip and smart and sly, 
Precious artful, ‘course am I. 


Wires I stretches over lawns, 
Highest porticos I scorns ; 
Best o’ servants often scares, 
Or takes the beggars unawares, 


My “Jimmy” and my “ Alderman,” 
Crape, revolver, powder-can, 

My list soled shoes, my lantern dark— 
I loves ‘em all—oh, what a lark ! 


Yet somehow I in clover ain't, 

For food am sometimes almost faint ; 
If in a scrimmage (think o’ that !) 

I shoots a cove, I gets the “cat.” 


Them judges is a savage pack, 

As longs to hurt the “ Selksuei's " back : 
I'd knock each wig from ev'ry head. 

‘As hurts a man who wants his bread. 


The burglar’s life, sir—think as me— 
Is werry hard, sir ; don’t you see? 
And yet I thinks as how there be 
Some bigger thieves about than we. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skilland talent have been engaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate iength, 
signed with the usual stqnature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
' “THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ansirers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 

be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wilt be forwarded 
as early as posstble, 
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A CORKSCREW STORY. 


—— 


YounG WILKINS, of the fancy department at our place—that’s 
the shop where | was employed when | got engaged to Trotterby — 
suffered be- 
cause of me. 
Despairing he 
was, poor thing! 
—tried to hang 
himself with a 
tape yard-mea- 
sure, from a 
dress-hook in 
the “ready 
mades'’'— 
though they cut 
him down in 
time, and he was 
never a bit the 
worse, except 
for the fourteen 
inches printed 
round his throat 
in blue, which 
never would 
wash out. 

Such a home 
as Trotterby 
brought me to 
when IL was first 
a bride! Two 
rooms, fur- 
nished, with a 
cupbuard—such 
a convenient 
cupboard! = [ 
don’t believe 
there’s another 
in London like it, And the view from the front windows—right 
over the Paddington railway! and the back looking into a lovely 
mews! Paradise wasn't in it, Trotterby used to say. 

Trotterby was foreman at a patent American novelty emporium, 
near Westminster. Never a day — but he brought something 
home. Once it was « patent trick hairpin, that fixed your hat on 
80 it couldn't come off. I tried it. Neither Trotterby nor me could 
remember the trick, and I had to go to bed in my best hat. 

Then it was a patent hammer, that turned into a hatchet when 
you touched a spring. Trotterby chopped a hole in the parlour 
wall, trying to drive a nail in to hang a picture on, Then it wasa 
cigarette-case in the form of a walking-stick. You unscrewed the 
top of the knob, and filled the stick, which was hollow, right up 
with cigarettes, By touching a spring, the top of the knob turne: 
aside, and a cigarette jumped out. Well, if the thing didn't go otf 
one Sunday 
when we were 
at church, and 
fire fourteen 
cigarettes off, 
one after an- 
other! With 
Trotterby as red 
as a beet, and 
ine blushing be- 
hind my prayer 

k and trying 
to lock as if I'd 
never seen T. 
before in wy 
life—Lawk ! 

But it was a 
bad day for both 
of us when he 
brought home 
that Arkansas 
wonder — cork- 
ecrew. It was 
an awful look- 
ing instrument 
that unscrewed 
into five pieces, 
and every piece 
was a different 
tool, It was a 
cold chisel, a 
small crowbar, 
a file, a skele- 
ton key that 
would pick any lock that ever was invented, and a corkscrew, last 
ofall. Trotterby had gone mad about it. He always kept it in his 
ct pocket, though it was au uncomfortable thing to carry 
about. 

One night he got an order, and we went to the theatre. It was 
a splendid piece—all crying—and our seats were in the fashiouable 
part of the house, and we wore our very best. 

We had a little asp r, and started for home. Trotterby wasn't 
well. He had been obliged to go out between every act of the play, 
to talk business with a customer who wanted a lot of curkscrews, 
and it had tired him so he could hardly walk. 

I felt as if we weren't going right, when he stopped at a door I 
didn't seem to know. and said we lived there, and began to fumble 
for his latch-key. He couldn't find it. 

We rang and rang, and nobody came. Then Trotterby remem- 
bered the cork- 
Bcrew. 

I took the 
thing to pieces, 
and helped him 
fix the skeleton 
key in the door, 
because his 
hand shook— 
from nervous- 
ness, he said, 
That was a stitf 
door, but it gave 
way at 

“T've got 
you!” says 
eomebody, gruf- 
fly, grabbing 
Trotterby by 
the shoulder, 
while I looked 
on amazed. 

We were ar- 
rested, Trot- 
terby and me, 
and taken to 
the station- 
house. We slept 
in the cells that 
night. Such a 
night as we 
had! Gracious! 
This was what 
the papers said : 

“ARREST OF A MALE AND FEMALE BURGLAR.— CAUGHT 1d 
THE VERY ACT.—WITH A CROWBAR, A FILE, A CHISEL, A 
SKELETON KEY, AND A CORKSCREW 1N THEIR POSSESSION,” — 

Well, Trotterby and I got released next day, and the poli: 
apologized. But I don’t ever want to see one of those Arkansas 
wonders again! Common corkscrews will do for me. 


oleicant audi? 
aL, 


The Arkausas Wonder Corkscrew. 


The Fashionable Part of the House. 


“T've got you!” 
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GAY 


PARIS. 


Gertie. I'm so giad you're on the swing, 
Mary. Mary. Why, dear? 

Gertie, Because the horrid gardener told 5 ; 
me not to use it yesterday, as he thought First Dear, Good gracious, Nellie! Why, the fellow cannot talk English! 
it wasn't safe. [Mary didnt swing long. Second Dear, Oh, what a burbarian ! 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


A daily paper telis us that “Madame Patti has been careful not to take her most valuable jewels with her to South America, nor to leave them at Craig-y-Nos. They 
have been deposited fur sufety with a banking firm in London.” We are enabled wo give w few more important announcements of a like exciting and interesting nature, 


She. I cannot allow you to kiss ine. 
He, But you know you like it. 
She. Yes. But it’s for my complexion. 


1. It is not generally known that Master Augustus 2. We are authorized to state that the Hon. Chris- 3. Mr. Smutkins, chimney-sweep, was careful to hand 
Wellington Brown, before going to view a match at topher Pumperton did not take his new patent leather _to his assistant his new clean clay before going to the 
the Oval, took the precaution to leave his igiagio shoes with him when starting on a visit of afewdars mansion of the Dowager Countess of Turnham Green, 
bonght out of his own-pocketmoney, in the to his sister, Lady Clerkenwell. We understand they tosweep her ladyship's chimneys. with strict injur.c- 
of Sarab, general servant to the family. are securely placed in his dressing room, under the tions to that individual not to smoke it during his ab- 

supervision of Alfred, his page. sence, 


No. 79.—MIss ALICE MONTAGUE, 


« 
\ Pa asa ita and stately, with pat tg ln alse 4. Mr. Thingameigh Whattsname did not take his 5. Private Smith was careful to leave his day’s pay 6. There is no foundation for the rumour that Miss 
a has ai favourite walking-stick with him last Tuesday weck, in the care of his trusty comrade, Private Jones, Tottie Dearlove, of the Frivolity, nightly takes her 
He that has never loved has never known true Rapriness. when he went for a little walk, but his umbrelia, asin | when he went to meet the lady of his choice, Jane, _valuable paste star, purehased in Sidney's Alley, to the 
—Lord Bob. that gentleman's opinion it looked like rain, so he left nursemaid to Mrs. Quiverfull, in no need of it, theatre with her, as she invariably leaves it with her 
“ Alas! she dues not need a heart; every heart she meets is it safely deposited in the umbrella stand. as it was understood Jane had just received her mother now, in consequence of a recent notice that 10 
: hers.” —The Hon, Billy. month's wages. jewellery ia to be worn by extras on the stage. 


—— 


McNAB ROUNDED ON. 


BrowsiDE, May, 1889.—DEAR SLOPER,—It will grieve you to know that it takes sixteen feights in one day to keep onesel’ alive here. The Laird has hydro 
McSwine thinks himself a hedgehog, and Parritch has corns on his nose. Things are gettin’ desperit’. | Yours in despair, McNAB. 


Ais 7 | 
EFL (\\ a: ' 
j wl Qa aT | 
“| ‘« is : Mt ( 


phobia, the Meenister’s turned heathen 


! rat iesckt | Pi, hey 


Minn 3 | fe Ae 
RAR : i 


| ‘ \ i 


1. “ Tak’ that!” roared the Elder, as he made MeQuil, 2. Who fell upon the poor minister and 3. “Gang hame, turnip head, gang hame,” 4. “Mind what yer aboot,” continued McNab. “ Play light. play light, fathead; “! in the 
the Glasgow writer, see stars and take the short cut. made him bite the dust, again yelped McNab from above. ye commit a deliberate murder? Meenister, hae ye nae respect fer an Elder? 
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Ge Babble - of -Bulls ‘Rugs 


) 
y 
°e 
AA 
dockey:eg- a+ Yankee. 
d 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


My greetings to you, friends. Once more I am on perfidious Albion’s shores, having spent the last few days in festive Paris. Ah! what a place is Paris! Gay, bapyy. rollicking in some places— 
miserable, dirty, crime-stricken in others. Such is life!—7o run with sides of juicy beef Is dangerous,and may cause gricf :—Not often do our bobbies, gay, Act kindlu, and give food away :—The 
English spiders proved too fly, And jockeyed Yankee on the sly :— At SLOPER'S Club, where cards were played, The ig “7 “ Coppers” made a raid :—Oh, wicked Paris! tell me why You should secure 
our food supply 2— What's this? cabman drunk, I fear, No, nuo—the horse took too much beer :— At France's Exhibition, gay, Donkey boys will strike, they say.—Have you heard of the raid 
upon the SLOPER Club of Innocence? Perhaps not. It haa not been so extensively reported as certain other cases. Whata pity the police are so Paul Pry-ish!——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


WHAT'S IN A NAMEP 


SS 


_ This 1s not, as would at first appear. one of the ancient Britons. 
No; it ts meroly Professor Noodle at Brighton, testing for himself 
the abnormal temperature of the body when exposed either to air | 
or water, “ 

“Dear, dear! how horgfily this hair does fit! and I'm sure it's 


quite three shades darker than the last. It’s lucky for me George 
is so dreadfully shortsighted ; he might have noticed it, otherwise. 


Harry (tn rear). ba! I suppose we shall tind him crusty 
enlld Larty (to lady on her right). Oh! pardon me, miss; but if She (alluding to 5 a Profession she ts about to enter). I am half inclined to take inoue vices 
ininmmecuthee CITE oie me ee ena ones bneilale 4p “ Hard hearted wretch!” gatd the girls ; but then they did not 


SCENE—A Railway Station. } Fair One. Good gracions me! Charley's in the pie. | 
in the same carriage, as I am 00 afraid of her travelling alone? , He. You don't say 60, Miss Mountrose! Oh, if I could persuade you to take mine! ' see Harry'’s—ahem !—joke. | 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


(Saturday, May 25, 1689, 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_—. 


MoNSIEUR ALLIE SLOPAIRE, Littérateur Eminong, de Londres, 
aul origiuator of the Paris Exhibition, has much pleasure in offering 
tu pay one of his subscribers 

R ET U RN FAR ES the return fare to Paris, Ist 
class, together with a pre 


ANDO sent of £10, to defray ex- 


EXPENSES 


| { TO |} { | 


penses, thus giving every 
reader of “ ALLY SLOPER'S 
HavF-HoLiDay” a chance 
of seeing The Paris Evhi- 
bition, and witnessing Mr. 
McGooselev’s rendering of 
“Ajax Detying the Light- 
ning,” in ALLY's Living 
Statuary. Make app'ication 
to “SLOPER'S PARIS 
Tourist,” “The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C, 
“ 

THE Family have again 
been ou the war path. The 
seem determined to visit all 
the music halls, large or 
small, inthe metropolis. The 
Star Music Hall, Bermond- 
sey, Where the jovial Rodney 
Polglaze gracefully wields 
the hammer, was the scene of 
their latest revelry, The Star 
is an excellently well con- 
ducted hall, and the require- 
ments of the Bermond- 
sevians is right rovally 
catered for by Mr. J. Hart 
the worthy proprictor, ‘The dense audience ou the night of 
the Family's visit, although of the nut-cracking, winkle-eating 
order, were exceedingly jubilant, and greeted ALLY in a very 
hearty manner. Such remarks as “ Hallo, nosey!” “What 
cher, bleary eye; give us a lock o’ yer hair!” “Bravo, puddin’ 
face!” being freely bandied around, Dut Hetherington smoled 
sweet smiles and warbled charming songs, while the Sisters Merrall 
and Tessie Vandean giggled charmingly at the vagaries of the 
Eminent, who had kindly consented to lead the orchestra for that 
night only, A. SLOPER was sent home next morning by Carter, 
Paterson's, carriage paid, having been kiudly forwarded on by the 
Star's head waiter, ** 


“WHISKY caused the quarrel,” says a Yankee reporter, describ- 
ing a scene at Marquette, Michigan, This was the sad result of it: 
A woman broke a heavy pitcher over her husband's head. Pulling 
out his pistol he shot her dead, and then whisked a ball into his 
own head, Smart people the Yanks ! 


“IT WonDER if I can kill myself,” said Jessie Benning—one of 
the prettiest girls in Peoria, Illinois. She then picked up whatshe 
thouzht to be au empty revolver. The 
result was the bullet she had not 
known to be in the weapon entered 
her head and killed her. Poor girl! 
Her lover was a horrified observer of 
the fatality. ** 


THE timid Bengalee has done some- 
thing extremely daring. The first 
Bengalee has gone up in a balloon, 
Mr. Chatterjee (this uame is a com- 
mon name in Bengal, but not unsug- 
gestive of one’s dental tremors) has 
made the ascent under great difti- 
culties. It was once said that India 
woull cease to belong to England 
when the timid Kengalee learnt to 
drive at sixty miles an hour, yet this 
is far more dangerous, 


= 

IN 1876,Thomas Beresford, then thir- 
teen, was sentenced to two months’ 
imprisopment for an assault on his 
father. The committing magistrate 
consented to stop the execution of ¥ 
the warrant on Beresford promising | 
good behaviour. This promise he ( 
had faithfully kept, and had gained 

romotion in his work, The other 
ay, it seems, however, he was are S 
rested, and taken to York Castle to 
undergo the term of imprisonment to . 
which he had been sentenced some thirteen yearsago. If true, this 
shameful treatment is a disgrace to a civilized country. 


*. 

GREAT exci!ement has been caused in learned circles in America 
by the assertion that the town of Buffalo has at length proved 
Darwen's theories by producing the long looked for “ Missing 
Link "—in fact, several of them, It appears that a number of 
skeletons were turned up in the course of some excavations near 
Buttalo, and they seemed to be of the half-ape half-human species. 
The find was considered so very extraordinary that a local savant 
was hunted up at once, and he immediately proclaimed them to be 
the “long-sought missing liuks i Ag 


* 

GENEVIEVE WARD is once more among us, and richt welcome 
is she, for we can ill afford the loss of such a sterling actress. 
Although she _ has 
nothing fresh to give 
us in the way of plays, 
Forget- Me- Not quite 
serves the purpose for 
which it is needed— 
viz., to give Miss Ward 
an opportunity of 
showing the public 
that the vigorous 
power for which she 
was so worthily famed 
has in no way deterio- 
rated during her 
lengthy absence. Suc- 
cess to you, Genevieve, 
and may it not be long 
before we see your 
hame in the evening 
programme of one of 
our leading West-end 
theatres. » 

* 


THE young German 
Emperor seems to be 
treating his Generals 
shameiully, He 
“shunted” in 1888 
eight corps command- 
ers, twenty-one com- 
manders of divisions, 
twelve brigadiers of 
cavalry, and forty bri- 
gadiers of infantry. Age has no claim to consideration in the young 
Monarch’s eves. Soldiers, he says, should be young and vigorous. 
It is lucky that this idea was not the prevailing one prior to the 
Frauco-German war—the struggle may have had a different reeult. 


CERTAIN members of the Family, including A, SLOPER were 
resent at an excellent concert held at the Wandsworth Towa 
fall, on the evening of last Thurs- 

day week. A capital programme 
was provided, including as it did 
the names of Miss Virginia Black- 
wood, Madame Joyce Maas, Signor 
Debreau, the eminent mandolinist, 
and last, but certainly not least, Miss 
Stella Maris. It is to the latter (a 
charming young lady, who has 
ouly sung in public during the last 
few months), we wish especially to 
draw attention, Directiy she step- 
ped on the stage, A. SLOPER felt a 
strange fluttering within his bosom; 
do what he would his heart insisted 
upon beating at express train pace, 
and when she burst forth iutosong, 
the sweetness of her voice was x 
most too much for the Emiuent's 
equilibrium, and it was only by 
forcible pressure on the part of a 
charmiug young lady sitting on his 
Tight that he was prevented from 
floating on to the stage and press- 
ing sweet Stella to his manly 
bosom. But, seriously speak- 
ing, Mixs Maris is really 
possessed of a lovely soprano 
voice, full of expression, 
strong, perfectly distinct, 
and free from that, in our 
opinion unnatural, tremolo sev 
which some of our self-styled lady “ stars” are so fond of affecting. 
A certain Yankee humorist has given vent to the opinion that you 
should “never prophesy unless you know” ; for all that, the Emi- 
nent has no hesitation in predicting for his young friend a brilliaut 
career in the profession she 50 worthily represents, 


CuouMms of SLOPER will rejoice to hear that the “Tootsie” 
Gavotte was played before Her Majesty, at Windsor Castle,on May 
13th, by the Band of the Grenadier Guards, under the direction of 
the composer, Lieutenant Dan Godfrey. Fer SLOPER to play 
Hamlet, and the “ Tootsie” Gavotte to be performed the same week, 
before the Queen of England, Defender of the Faith, and What Not, 
is not so bad for a Mildewed and Moth Eaten Fabric like the 
Friend of Man, Is it? ** 


A NEW substitute for the fragrant weed, tobacco, is likely to 
become popular, for already A, SLOPER has taken it in hand. It 
is a mixture of British herbs 
—the plants are, of course, 
only known to the manufac- 
turers—and inveterate smo- 
kers, who have tried the 
mixture, declare it to be 
deliciously fragrant, and, 
withal, soothing to the nerves. 
At present it is prepared in 
Scotland under the name of 
“herb tobacco,” and is in Q 
great favour in that country. 
The Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer will, undoubtedly, 
arrange his next budget ac- 
cordingly. *,* 


MORE grist to the mill! 
We have received the fol- 
lowing subscriptions in aid 
of “ALLY SLOPER'S CHRIST- 
MAS APPEAL” :—Tom-tit, 5d. ; 
Bel Lorrimer and Walter 
Vernon, F.0.8., 5s, 


* 

THE numerous difficulties 
have now been overcome, 
and the Spanish Exhibition 
will be opened at West 
Brompton about the end of 
the month, Colonel George 
Fitzgeorge is President of the Executive Committee, who are now 
pushing things forward ina very rapid manner. The President of 
the Reception Committee is the Duke of Wellington, the Vice- 
President being Colonel J. T. North. 


WE have our little conceited and snobbish ways on this side of 
the herring pond, but our Republican cousins can give us points. 
The following is taken from the catalogue of an American perfume 
company :—“ Orchids are the most aristocratic of flowers, and 
orchid perfumes the royal family i nthe world of fashionable odours,” 

» 


ONE of the latest American inventions is the ocean tricycle: 
This wonderful vehicle consists of an elevated platform supported 
upon strong iron framework and connect-d by a ladder, with a 
lower platform, under which are three driving wheels of large 
diameter. These wheels are driven by a steam engine, placed 
together with the riders, upon the higher platform, Crowds o 
people who now take boats or walk on piers would, it is thought, 
prefer a ride over two fathoms of sea water, 


A FRENCH conjuror has just been arrested in Paris under slightly 
humorous circumstances. He had succeeded in swindlivg a wili- 
tary surgeon, besides numer- 
ous other people, who had a 
taste for mesmerism, out of 
large sums of money, and the 
detectives were sent in search 
of him. He was found giving 
a séance inacafé. Whenhe 
saw the detectives he di- 
rected his assistant to pre- 

pare for the “ Buatier de 
<olta trick, lacocoon.” That 
is, he would appear from a 
chrysalis as a pretty female 
in all the gorgeous attire of 
the ballet. A large goblet of 
wire covered with stuff was 
put on a table before the 
spectators, and into this the 
necromancer dived. The 
detectives made a charge at 
the goblet, but, to their 
amazement, the magician 
had really disappeared. He 
was, however, after a short 
search, found coiled up like 
a hedgehog under a bench, 


* 
“ OUGHT we to vaccinate 
poaret babies three days old 
cause they happen to be 
born in Workhouses?” It 
— the — among 
these poor little pauper 
babies, vaccinated ee 
oy have well got over the first stage of life, is fifty per cent. 
higher than that of ordinary children, who are not submitted to 
the operation until the third month. No wonder Mr. Channing, 

M.P., takes up the cause of the helpless little things, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE Ist, 1889, 


26th May, 1888.—About five li outside the Yung-ting Gate or 
Pekin, at a place called Liang-shui Ho (Cold Water River), there 
isa delightful little lake surrounded by umbrageous trees, where 
the people love to go angling on summer evenings. On this day 
the anglers suddenly became aware of a strange creature floating 
upon the water, large as a roof beam, earless, eyelexs, noscless, 
tongueless, formless, and shapeless, One of the anglers, a man 
called Li, touched it lightly with his rod in sport. The thing, with 
a furious snort, dived and disappeared from view. Immediately 
the water rose and flooded the surrounding country to a depth of 
several feet, the people being seen flying from the inundation to 
higher ground, and ten cottages being washed down. The next 
morning it was found that two men had been drowned. “ Whata 
pity that we had no longer the bright sword of Chow Hiao-hou to 
slay this mariue monster,” says the Z/u-puo, the Chinese paper quoted, 
IEEE ER EEE SR 


27th May, 1797.—The mutiny at the Nore occurred this day, 
The treatment of the seaman at this period was infamous. Torn 
from his family, the member of a profession that required seven 
years of apprenticeship, the seaman was allowed a Greenwich 
pension of only seven pounds per annum, while the out-pension of 
the army was thirteen pounds for a man whom three or four 
months turned into a soldier. The seaman’s wages had not been 
raised from the time of Charles II., so that they could provide 
nothing for their families, ‘heir provisions were weighed to them 
under sixteen ounces to the pouud, and of bad quality, and they 
had no vegetables allowed them when in port. 

27th May, 1782.—The toll on London Bridge ceased this day. For 
nearly three centuries the eyes of the posonsers in this locality 
were constantly offended by the sight of human heads upon poles, 
black and rotting in the sun, They were originally placed over the 
gate at the City, or north end of the bridge. But in 1577 the site 
was altered to the drawbridge at the Southwark entrance to the 
bridge, called “ Traitor’s Gate.” 


28th May, 1888.—An exciting scene was witnessed this even- 
ing ina menagerie at Cardiff. A local hotel keeper, Mr. Robert 
Wiltshire, had nade a heavy wayer that he would enter the cage of 
lions, nud several thousand people assembled to see the feat per- 
formed, At the appointed time Mr. Wiltshire, accompanied by the 
keeper, entered a cage containing seven lions, and, despite their 
threatening growls, walked in their midst in a most fearless manner, 
Having remained in the cage for several minutes, whilst the beasts 
were put through their ordinary performance, he emerged, and was 
Shope with tremendous applause, Several hundred pounds iu 

ets changed hands over the affair. e 

28th May, 1828,—About a month since, the youngest daughter of 
William Corder, porter to Messrs. Fulier, of Bridgewater, a healthy 
child of sbout four years of age, was brought home from school in 
a state of frenzy, brought on by being placed ina dark closet, .A 
brain fever ensued, of so violent a nature that no endeavours of the 
medical attendant could subside it ; and on this day the poor little 
sufferer was released from her violent agonies by death, 


20th May, 1630.—Charles II. was born thisday, The Barber- 
Surgeons’ Company of London possess a curious memorial of the 
celebrated tree which sheltered Charles at Boscobel. It 1s a cup of 
silver, partially yilt, the stem and body representing an oak tree, 
from which hang acorns, fashioned as little bells. They ring as the 
cup passes from hand to hand round the festive board of the com- 
pany on great occasions. The cover represents the Royal Crown 
of England. Though curious in itself as a quaint and characteristic 
Co of plate, it derives an additional interest from the fact of its 
having been made by order of Charles II., and presented by him 
to the company ; the master at that time being Sir Charles Scar- 
borough, who was chief Lperers to the king. 

29th May, 1816.—An old etching, by J. T. Smith, bearing this date, 
represents one William Tomlins, a then well known crossing 
sweeper, whose pitch was at Albemarle and St, James’ Streets. He 
was never abseut from his post, and seemingly did so well that he 
would refuse to waste his time holding gentlemen's borses when 
asked to do so. 

29th May, 1829.—The great Hall at Christ's Hospital was opened 
on this day, the scholars dising in public, when about 1,500 visitors 
were present, including several of the nobility. 


30th May, 1744.—Alexander Pope, the poet, who died this 
day, writing of Prior's Chloe, says, “Everybody knew what a 
wretch this woman was;” and adds on another occasion, “ Prior 
was not a right good man ; he used to bury himself for whole days 
and nights together with this poor, mean creature, and often drank 
hard.” “As drunk as Chloe” has since become proverbial. J.T. 
Smith, in his entertaining “Ramble iu the Streets of London,” 
says, “It is alleged of Prior, the poet, that after having spent the 
evening with Oxford, Bolingbroke, Pope, and Swift, he would go 
and smoke a pipe and drink a bottle of ale with a common soldier 
and his wife in Long Acre before he weut to bed. This woman, the 
soldier's wife—some say a cobbler’s, and some an ale-keeper's wile 
—was the beauty whom he celebrated under the name of Bittoe.” 

30th May, 1778.—Voltaire, who died this day, said, “A physician 
is an unfortunate gentleman, whois every day requested to perform 
a miracle—namely, to reconcile health with intemperance.’ 


3lst May, 1810.—This day, Ben Medley, an amateur, whose 
excellence with the gloves was well known at the Fives Court, but 
who had never before entered the ring for a stake, fought Dutch 
Sam at Moulsey Hurst. “It would be impossible,” says the report 
of the fight, “to describe the s tle Medley’s face and head 
exhibited when he came up for the twelfth round, the blood flow- 
ing in all directions, and before any blow was struck he fell from 
sheer weakness. Nevertheless, he continued to fight for thirty-six 
more rounds, Sam, in this fight, showed t science, and his 
mercy to his opponent did him still greater honour.” 
_ 81st May, 1870.—In the Dublin Express, of this date, is the follow- 
a advertisement from the Rev. Mr. M’Cleland, Vicar of Mount 
Talbot, in the County of Roscommon, returning thanke—“ for four 
pounds for Mrs. Naghten, who a short time ago had twins for the 
Sifth er — of whom, together with her first born son, are 
alive and well, 


1st June, 1815.—James Gillray, the caricaturist, died this day. 
Gillray’s character affords asad example of the reckless imprudence 
that too frequently accompanies talent and genius. For many 
years he resided in the house of his publisher, Mrs. Humphrey, by 
whom he was liberally supplied with every indulgence. During 
this time he produced nearly all his most celebrated works, which 
were bought up with unparalleled eagerness over all parts of 
Europe. Though under an engagement not to work for any other 
publisher, vet so great was his insatiable desire for strong liquors. 
that he often etched plates for unscrupulous persons, cleverly dis- 
guaivs his style and handling. The last of his works is dated 1811. 

n that year he sank into a state in which imbecility was ouly 
enlivened by delirium, and which continued till his death. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 BO will 2 paid by Me, Gupert Darziet. the Pro- 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-Houpay,” to the 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdon. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALt- 
Ho.ipay” asf upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HaLF-HoLipay” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock,and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, May 25, 1889.) 
THE FISH FAMINE. 


-— 


‘'T1s a fact that must 
faced, 

Vain the hope to 
blink it, 

Fish are getting very 
scarce— 


ve ca 
Will no longer rise to 


They're 80 very 
artful. 
Philosophically they 
One andall gazeat it, 
A proceeding which 
suggests 
Some such phrase as 
“ Drat it!” 
Not a fly is wortha flea 
Slyly to command 
them ; 
Means more artificial 


we 

Must devise to land 

dear old 
codger, who 

Other methods fail- 


* ing, 
With a magnet on his 
hook 


m, 
Here's a 


Has secured a grayling. 
Follow his example, and 

Dress, aa he does, queerly. 
And perhaps a trout you'll catch 

Perfectly—or nearly. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manisnow giving Two Substantial Presents away 
erery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is toent ont and jillin the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner oy 
En relape whether tt is a Lady or Gentiowan applying, ¢ 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 26th, 1889. 

aig ee eee eae ee ere 

Address. 


= ae Soli pie ic ‘ain 
RESULT OF MAY llth COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, HARRIET SALMON, West Field, RETFORD (Notts.). 
A SET OF FIREIRONS. 


2. G. W. GRAWLEY, 4th Dragoon Guards, NEWBRIDGE (Ireland). 
A PAIR OF FOILS. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be ine 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, not 
tur publication, but as a guarantee of 
geod faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-Trec, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply +to the advertisements inacrted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
son as space admita, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. ¢ 


a INNIE, aged 22, very dark, good 
ficure, fond of dancing, well educated 

and musical, wishes to meet with a fair gentie- 

Main about 34, tall, dark, good build, and mov- 

ing in good society, with a view to early 

‘urriage, Applicants who enelose photos will 

be considered lirst. Address—" MINNIE," “ TOOTSTE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

The sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, of good a rance, aged 21, wishes 

to correspond with a young lady of cheerful disposition, pleasant appear- 

fnee and fond of music, with a view to matrimony. Please enclose photo, 

Which will be returned, to “FRANK,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SyBrL (Aged 20). 


— 
JY would like to correspond with a tall gentleman abont 22, 
7 with a view to marriage; she fs rather nice looking, medinm height, 
cheerful, domesticated and educated, and would make a jolly little wife. 
Aildress —“Eva,” “TOOTSIE'S MaTRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


Sept reeeeeemeneemnenneenteeceetmenemeeneneeeeemeeemeeene rere nee 
Two MEDICAL STUDENTS wish to correspond with two 
young ladies with view to matrimony. Both are very steady and 
Peas of moderate incomer, and have good prospects for the future. 
H, r ete aged 21, fair, medium height, dark, blue eyes, and loving disposition. 
fe id, also aged 91, dark hair, fair complexion, blue eyes, and amiable dispost- 
u He Both are very musical, Send photos, which will be returned, to 
a ERBERT, or “HAROLD,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
SURE RRURneeeentieesteees eee ee ———— neal 
\e ; - . 
KE FIFE, aged 19, fair, medinm height, considered good looking, 
Sint musical, of amtable, loving disposition, domesticated, wishes to correspond 
wien adark young gentleman, must be well educated and ina good position. 
tense send photo to“ EFFir,” * Tootste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The 
Stoperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, £.C, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are una bie to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest,and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Lettcer-Bow,and 
he therefore invites cur reapondence on ail subjects, 


ADELAIDE, SOUTH AUSTRALIA, March 20th, 1889. 

DEAR SLOPER, f'.U.M., &C., &C.,—I am not going to write to you 
about the Australian soldiers in the Soudan or the Governorship of 
Queensland, the Maori footballers, the Australian cricketers or 
scullera, University students (Australian), or anything like that. 
I merely wish to add my testimony to the excellence of your paper. 
Although 14,000 miles away, your poper “gets here all the aame,” 
and is greatly relished. SLOPER, there isa little grievance | have 
against English people: it is their utter ignorance of things Austra- 
lian, They fancy we are all as dark as a string of black cats, but it 
isa mistake, We muster in South Australia over 300.000 whites, 
in New South Wales over 1,000,000, and Victoria ditto. Black 
fellows in Australia are as scarce as teetotal drinks in Sloper Court 
(no offence). Civilization, otherwise “ Unsweetened" and other 
tritles, is fast wiping the Niggers off the face of their native soil. 
SLOPER, you will not be surprised to hear that we have Universities, 
Institutes (by the gross), Model Schools (by the dozen), a School 
of Mines, Public Libraries, Museum, Zoological Gardens (what an 
attraction A. 8. would make there), College of Music, School of 
Design, Botanic Gardens, Museum of Economic Botany, Art 
Gallery, and Agricultural Bureau, We are the “Brindisi” of 
Australia. All the P. and 0, and Orient steamers call, and many 
other large veasels. We started that wonderful undertaking, the tele- 
graph to England. I might go on, but am afraid you will think it’s 
time I shouted. One word ere we part: tell all the young men and 
young women that if they want to go toacountry where everything 
is free as a liberated slave, go to South Australia—a “ Paradise on 
earth.” They must work hard for good pay; splendid climate, 
fine weather (nine months in the year), fruit as cheap as dirt, no 
long hours, &e., Ke, See “S. A. Handbook.” Well, ta-ta, SLOPER. 
Kind love to your charming daughter, Tootsie, your loving wife, 
your dutiful sons, your bouncing twins, your faithful dog, the Dook 
Snook, Hon. Billy, Bill Higgins, &c., &c., and yourself. 

Yours, &c., A 14,000 MILER, 


Froc's ISLAND, NEAR DELHI Court, GUILDFoRD, 
May 0th, 1889, 

DEAR OLD ALLY.—It is some time since I received the answer of 
my character trom your Graphologist; but at last | venture to 
thank you for it, and I think it is in every way quite true. Allow 
me, dear ALLY, to tender my most heartfelt sympathies in your 
recent troubles, I am sure you must be looking quite old and 
weary owing to such enormous trials ; but never mind, dear old 
chappie-wappie, it is only for life—if for any longer, don't you put 
up with it. I think your “HAaLr-HoLipay” gets better and 
betterer every week ; and | must tell you, dear ALLY, that I have 
the “Tootsie Gavotte,” and | am sure if 1 hear it much more | 
shall go into hysterics that will make me pull my hair off, and 
then, oh, then, dear ALLY, | shall have to borrow your wig. 1 sup- 
pose you have not got a pair of your old shoes knocking about you 
don't want; I take big 13's, so I think yours might tit, so don't 
forget me, old party—in your will, if not before. And now, dear 
old Sugar-plum, | must dry up, with love to Mrs. Sloper and to 
sweet Miss Tootsie—I can't call Mrs. S. sweet, no offence, of course 
—and with sweetest love to your dear old self, | remain, yours 
truly, _ A COUNTRY LASSIE. 


BAND, 15TH HussaRs, PIERSHILL caer EDINBURGH, 
May 10th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD FRIEND OF MAN,—In thanking you for the character 
I have just received, I beg to state, for the information of the 
readers of your highly amusing paper, that in every detail—at least, 
as far as my most intimate friends can judge—it is entirely correct, 
and, in fact, | must confess, for my own part, I feel rather flattered 
by the same ; and consequently, in duty bound, I must congratulate 
you on the success which must be attendant on such a brilliant 
enterprise. mo ied you may long continue worthy of the title by 
which I now address you, 
: i J. FOOTE. 


remain, faithfully yours, 

46 FINCHLEY ROAD, KENNINGTON PARK, S.E., Afay 14th, 1889, 

My DEAR ALLY SLOPER—I proceed to address you LIKE A 
BIRD. There was a time when the heads of gaunt conspirators 
adorned (?) the corona of Temple Bar and when heads also bleached 
on London Bridge. One would have thought we had changé tout 
ecla, for there came a time when not only the heads disappearel 
but the bridge and the bar themselves became non est inventus. 
But our new decoration éz excelsis is—a Liver, not a dead head, 
Everyone who passes over Blackfriars Bridge may now see for 
nipselt—1 be is not es oa om Hoya! reyes ta ona 
mighty gridiron, near the minaret of the Oriental, ours very 
pufresticaly, STEPHEN MASON. 


A PITEOUS CASE. 


WE can't get off! we can’t get off ! 
What can the reason be, 

Why Hymen never deigns to call 
At Number Twenty-three? 

I’m eure we smile on every inale 
As sweetly as we can ; 

We're not at all particular ; 
We only want a man. 


An orphan may, perchance, estecm 
His loneliness a curse ; 

But surely to be one of eight 
(All ene) is ten times worse, 

We do our little best to please, 
Our little all to “score” ; 

But what if flies decline to walk 
Inside your parlour door? 


There's Jane ean sing, and Maud can plar ; 
Nell talks like any book ; 
Alicia paints (in Aspinall), 
And Lucy’s quite the cook. 
Matilda’s fond of parish work, 
Kate bonsts of perfect taste, 
My eyes are tine, and Gertrude has 
A most enticing waist. 


Yet, ane of all, we can’t get off! 
Eight’s frightening, | confess; 

‘Tis what you call “embarrassment ” 
Of feminine “ richesse.” 

Well, order in eight tabby cats, 
Eight pugs, eight cockatoos ; 

In running for the marriage stakes 
‘Tis clear high numbers lose ! 


ne 
HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

D'vF see ?—What’s the difference between a suicide anda shabby 
genteel individual?—One is a felo-de-se, and the other a seely 
fellow. 

IN BRED.—A baker's r6le—Boulancer’s. . 

Mrs. SPINGLES says she flatters herself she always ex-aspirates 
her Hs. 

OvuR own nanti-gal says she guesses the coaling stations the naval 
people talk so much about are the places where they scuttle the 
ships. 

eed better to have bet and lost than never to have bet 
a bit. 

Is there any connection between Bill-iards and Benny-feets? 
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MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 


———— 
CHAPTER II1.—( Continued.) 

Mec struck a match and lighted a candle, By its at I saw 
before me in the person of Seth Gordon, a stalwart, bronzed, haud- 
some fellow, of 
eome seven or 
eight and 
twenty. Hisap- 
pearance was 
attractive, but 
yet there was an 
unensy, shifty 
expression in 
his steel - blue 
eyes which | 
mentally noted 
at once to his 
disadvantage, 
He was dressed 
respectably, 
his hair, worn 
longer than is 
customary in 
this country, 
hanging low 
over a high 
forehead, and 
his mouth was 
hidden by a 
very thick 
moustache. 

1 studied his 
appearance 
carefully, and 
fora moment he 
fixed his cold 
blne eves on me 
in return, and 
then with » shrug of the shoulders, which plainly expressed his 
contempt for my puny figure, he turned to Meg. 

I saw him give an involuntary start as his gaze rested on her 
wonderful eyes and noted her lithe, graceful form, and 1 was 
pleased that he, a man who had seen the world and its inhabitants, 
should pay this tribute to her beauty. 

“Tell me about father,” cried Meg, as she seated herself on a 
stool at the stranger's feet and looked upinto his face with earnest 
imploring eyes; while Mra, Peckover, removing her shawl and 
conning her crooning, by her eager looks silently seconded the 
petition. 

“The old man was all right when I left him,” said Seth Gordon, 
ina pleasant, frank, cheery voice, “he sent his love and said he 
hoped to see you before long. He says he’s coming home next 
month, but to my certain knowledge he’s said the same auy time 
this last two 
years and 
more.” 

“And don't 
you think he 


Eager Looks. 


really is com- 
ing?’’ asked 
Meg, piteously. 

“If he only 


knew how beau- 
tiful his daugh- 
ter had grown 
hecouldn’t keep 
away.” 

“Did he send 
me no special 
message?” ask- 
ed Meg, ignor- 
ing the compli- 
ment. 

“No; none, 
Leastways, how 
stupid of me to 
forget —yes, of 
course he did,” 
and Seth Gor- 
don produced a 
little packet 
from his waist- 
coat pocket and 
took from ita 
ring. “He sent 
you this, and 
told me to put 
it on your finger and bid you wear it there till his return,” and, 
so saying, he took possession of Meg’s hand and leisurely slipped 
the glittering toy upon her finger, He did not seem particularly 
disposed to let go the hand, but Meg snatched it from his hold to 
cover the ring with kisses. 

“How kind of him! how good of him!” she cried, and then, 
with a sudden exclamation of joy, she added, “but this is valu- 
able—he must be rich, is it true, then—true that he has made a 
fortune?” 

Seth Gordon rubbed his chin reflectively as he answered, slowly, 
“ Well, as to that—well, the fortune isn’t exactly made, but some 
men have done worse than he has.” 

_And then we all fell to questioning and talking until Gordon, 
rising suddenly, declared it was time for him to be going. 

“But you will come again to-morrow?" pleaded the girl. 

“Oh, yes; I'll 
come again to- 
morrow,” he re- 
neated, fixing 
his blue eves 
with a look of 

uliar mean- 
ing on Meg. 


CHAPTER IV, 

IN WHICH SETH 
GORDON 
USURPS MY 
PLACF, 


AFTER the 
day of Seth 
Gordon’s arrival 
from America 
the stun shone 
less brightly on 
Jackson Terrace 
—at least, so it 
seemed to me. 
He came the 
next day, and 
the next; he 
became, in a 
few months, 
one of the 
honsehold, and 


The Glittering Toy. 


established 
“T'll come again to-morrow.” himself in the 
seat by Meg’s 


side, which had heen mine, and submitted with an easy, almost 
impudent, nonchalance to the attentions lavished on him by one 
and all, Needless to say, this was extremely galling to ny reserved 
and gensitive nature. 

(To be continued next week.) 


—_____ 
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THE “F.O.S” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 80.—Mr. Jony Hare, F.O.8, 


“*First catch rour Hare, then conk him,’ fs an oft- ted 
remark, but the hare being a wary animai, the catching part 
of the job ts not always an easy matter, But we know not the 
word falinre, So, of course, when it entered our Solomon-like 
head to capture our Hare, success was assured, and it can be 
seen by the portrait above how triumphantly we have carried 
out our determination. We will now Proceed to conk him, 
John Hare was born, it is supposed, some time during the 
Ancient Britain réyime, and naturally possesses some very old 
fashioned notions, Haughty of mien, autocratic of manners, 
he looks as if he were born to rule the world ; but, unfortu- 
nately, owing to accident of birth, bine blood floweth not 
through his veins, so he has to rest content with the sovereignty 
of a London theatre, John is not of weakly nature, as can be 
seen by his attitude towards the weekly London Press, which, 
to say the least, ts not of the most flattering description. This 
will account, to a certain extent, for the severe ‘ basting’ our 
hero is treated to by numerous contemporaries, Chiefly because 
he ts a game Hare, John was created F.O.S., and the * Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him, December 15th, 188,"— 
Debrett improve, 


“T want 9 pair o° ladies’ stockings.” “Sil sir, or—" 
*Silk? Hang tt! not much, Why, it’s only a birthday present 
for wy wife!” 


“Extraordinarysh! Who'd—(hic)—have thought Martha 
would havesh beensh so considerate ash to to leave allah these 
eandlesh burning ? Wife’sh a thoughtful womansh !” 


Some German goods that ean never entirely be cleared 
out of England, 


London : Printed ‘by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Preas, High Street, N.W., and Published by th ay 25. 1k 
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FIGURE-ATIVE. 


QD 
Irate Guest. Here, waiter, take this confounded soup 
way ! 
‘ Water, Pardong. Did not M'sien ask for hare soup? 


| 
| _ Irate Guest, Yes, but not with half o° somebody's mous. 
| tache in it! 


Jorker (on an interesting errand). Oh! that’s the lady, is it? Well, she's no Venus, anyway. 
His Informant (indignantly). No ve-nusa, indeed! Now, look ‘ere, guv’ner ; she's the best’ nuss any- 
wheres, an’ so I tells yer. 


“The more haste, the less speed,” saith the proverb. § 
thought Joskins, when he was hurrying from his lady- 
love's house and got detained by Pa's favourite bull pup, 


So 


ROUGH ON THE SERVANTS. 


Slay 


bt 


Uy 


\ (// 
i] \ 
“0 i 
| AMURLAON ERA gy 
. — j i) 
\\ 


EL. eee eee 
Mrs. Sawyer (sotto voce, to intimate friend), The housemaid has her orders with regard to the yard dog, every time 
we have music down at our place ! 


“ PRETTY WELL AN-NAIL-ATED. A MISTAKEN IDEA. 


Wh oe 
SG | Wi i | 
alan Katt [lig OZ 
Unfortunate position in which Master Tommy found himself, while trying 
to get out of the way of Farmer Bulger's dog, 


Young Silykin (complacently). Bat Jove! that’s the third gal I've knockel 
clean over to-day! Can't think what they can see in me to get so devili- 
mashed d'rectly ! : 
She was wondering hor he got loose! 


€ Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.U.—Saturday, May 25, 1889, 
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== . Se eS ime, peoeepensne ¥, 


1, What, 
animals! 
minutes, ar 


